CHAPTER
ALDERSHOT

IT was nice getting back to Princes Gate, with all its com-
forts. Unfortunately few of the old servants were left, but
Johanna, the head housemaid, had remained and we were
overjoyed to see her*

Douglas visited the War Office the following day and
told me that Mr. Haldane had been so pleased to see him
again. Nothing, however, had been definitely fixed as to the
date on which he was to "take over" at Aldershot

We decided, therefore, to leave next day for Radway
Grange, to see the children. Lord Kitchener lunched with
us that day and seemed very well. On our arrival at Kineton
(the station for Radway) the children were on the platform
to meet the Daddy and Mummy they hardly knew. When
we left them they were two years and nine months old re-
spectively, and we had been away for three years. At first
we did not recognise each other, but as there were no other
children on the platform, we accosted the two quaint little
things with funny green Tyrolese hats on (presents they
had just received from Henrietta for our arrival), and dis-
covered they were our daughters. Both were sweet and
sedate on our drive to Radway, and I remarked to the nurse
how good they were, especially Doria, the younger, then a
lovely child with the most golden curls I have ever seen,
and large brown eyes. The nurse laughed and said they were
often very wild, which we found to be the case even on that
first day. After tea they came out for a walk, and suddenly
both ran away as hard as their little legs could carry them.
Douglas remarked, "Leave them and we'll turn back home;
they will soon follow". I looked Back to see what they were

101